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The adventures of 




cutci* 





JOIN MY TRIBE, 

BOYS AND GIRLS! 

You've heard me on the radio — 

now follow my adventures 

in the exciting comic book 

that bears my name — 

STRAIGHT ARROW! 




At your favorite newsstand 

^S^aS ,M ^ 1 « a^waawaa sit 
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^?oot toot toot-' Toot 

toot toot.' 
Here comes the 

Christmas train.' 
Around the bright 

green tree it goes 
And starts around 
again.../ 
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a ha ha /Tee nee 
hee.'" 
Laughed the little 

bears, 
And Kola said to 

Raymond- 
"The presents are 
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St LOOKS AS IP SANTA CLAUS WILL NOT BE ABLE To MAKE HIS CHRISTMAS 
fVg DRIVE.*. UNTIL KQKQ. KOLA AND RAYMOND RUSH UP TO SANTA CLAUS 
LAND AND SOLVE THE MYSTERY QF THE UNgRAWFUL GREMLIN/ 








FIRST WE'VE SO TO PINO ^ LET'S ASK IN 
THAT MASKED SREAM-IN WHO J THAT HOUSE 
STOLE SANTA'S SUIT/ r— -f IP THEY'VE 
_\J \ SEEN HI/VN GO 

/T\ \ By/ 



NO ANSWER. I 
GUESS NOBODY'S 
HOME .' 





>•», IT* Ml,Oflff / POR YEARS 
IV6 ASKED YOU TO TAKE ME ALONS 
ON YOUR CHRISTMAS EVE TRIPS... 
BITT YOU NEVER WANTED TO... SO 
THIS YEAR, I MADE UP My MIND 
TO DELIVER THE SIFTS MYSELF/ 







SAV.'x HAV5 AN IDEA// J 
L«TEN, KOKO AND N 
RAYMOND... BZZZ...BZZ2... J 
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DON'T VORRY, MR. ^ 
<SREA\UN, EVERYTHING 
WILL TURN OUT ALU 
RIGHT.' 





HEY, FELLAS/ I 
THINK IVE SOT, 
A BITE/ 




I KOLA AND KAYMOND 90 
FISHING AND END UP SOLVING THE „ 
, SECRET OF THE "SALT IN TUB SEA " 




AS LONG AS WE HAVE 
THE POLE, LET'S SO FISHING 
• DOWN BY THE SEA .'- 




Mho a few minutes \ 

IATEB-— 




WELL, NOV WCRB 
SETT1N6 90MBVWRB/ 
TKS mv, WW/. 




LATER, IN THE SEASHELL 

PALACE OF MARY, THE 
MERMAID. 



YOU SAVED THE SALT 
OF THE SEA.' HERE 15 
A STAR- FISH MEDAL 
FOR EACH OF YOU.' 




AND HERE'S ONE OF 
MY FASTEST FLYiNS FISH 

WHO WILL OARRV YOU 

BACK HOME/ 



WAITSRUMBOI 
YOU'RE COMINS 
ALONG WITH 
SOODSYE.') >T US/rrs 1 
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OKO, the little bear, jumped right off his place on the 

frontof Raymond's magic high chair. "Kola!" he shouted, 
Kola, do you know what day this is?' r 

Over the back of the chair peeped Kola. He was the little 
bear on the back of the magic chair. "What are you making all 
the fuss about, Koko?" he asked. ' 

"All day long, we're pasted flat on this chair," said Koko. 
"But it's dark now ahdlt'* time for us' to get off the chair and 
play. Besides, this is a very special night. It's the night before 
Christmas. Santa Claus is going to come down the chimney 
tonight to bring presents for' all of us." 

"Wheee!" cried Kola as he jumped to the floor. "For me 
too? Let's wake up Raymond and tell him all about it!" 

Koko and Kola tip-toed quietly out of the kitchen. Softly, 
they walked into Raymond's bedroom. But once there, they 
stopped and looked at the bed in surprise. Raymond was 
sleeping in the bed all right, just as usual. At the foot of the 
bed, though, was something funny. One lone stocking was 
hanging there. 

"What do you thmk'ii means^ "Just one 

stocking hanging there all by itself. Where's the other one? 
You'd think that Raymond was^a mermaid who needed just 
one stocking instead of a boy who needs two." 

"What do you think he did with the other stocking?" 
whispered Kola. "Or what do you think he does with his other 
leg when he wears this one stocking?'* 

"So much noise," said Raymond sitting up in bed and 
rubbing his eyes sleepily. > 

"Why we aren't making any noise at all. We're just whis- 
pering about this one stocking hanging there at the foot of your 












bed," said Koko. 

"It's the first time the foot of a bed ever had a stocking," 
giggled Kola. 

"You two bears, you just don't know anything. This is 
Christmas Eve. Boys and girls everywhere hang their stocking 
up tonight. Then when Santa Claus comes down the chimney, 
he fills the stocking full of toys and candy." 

Koko and Kola jumped with joy. "Boy! Oh boy! What 
fun we're going to have! Candy, cake, toys, everything!" 

"Yes, you'll have everything," said Raymond, "if you'll 
only hurry and hang your stockings up." 

"How can we?" sighed the two little bears. "We haven't 
any stockings at all. We don't wear them. 

"Then we'll just have to find a pair and you can each 
use one," said Raymond. But he explained that the stockings 
they were going to hang up must look like their own and must, 
therefore, be their size. It was going to be a big job. They had 
to find a pair of stockings to fit them. And they had to find 
them hi a hurry because Santa Claus was just about due. 

"Let's try these," said Koko, pulling a pair of socks from 
the drawer of a cabinet "Maybe they'll fit." 

Just looking at them though, you could see that the socks 
were much too big. They came way above Koko's and Kola's 
heads. When they tried the socks on, poor Koko and Kola 
couldn't see a thing. The soijks covered their faces completely. 
They couldn't even see Where they were going and they kept 
bumping into each other and into Raymond while he laughed 
and laughed. 

"Ho ho!" Raymond laughed, holding his sides to keep 
them from bursting. "You're lost in my father's socks! Why, I 
Ck e 




en sec you. But I must help you out of them because 

„ Claus will be here soon and you can't use those socks— 
jy're far too big. They're not your size at all." 

l*Let's go down to the laundry," suggested Kola as he 
climbed out of the sock. "There should be lots of stockings 
down there. Maybe we can find one to fit us." 

They slid down all the bannisters of the house. Down, 
down, they went until they came to the very bottom floor, the 
basement. 

"This must be it," said Kola. "We can't possibly go down 
any further. Let's rummagt around the basement to see if we 
can find the laundry." 

It was very dark Koko, Kola and Raymond were having 
a great deal of difficulty finding the laundry room. 

"Maybe they keep the laundry in here." said Raymond as 
he opened a little door and looked inside He couldn't see any- 
thing, so he stuck his head in farther and farther until he fell 
right inside. "Koko! Kolal" he called. "Come and save mel 
I fell inside the little door!" 

It was lucky for him that Koko and Kola heard his voice 
and came running back to open the door. But they hardly 
recognized the boy that came out. He was black from head to 
toe, pajamas and all. This time it was Koko and Kola's turn 
to laugh at Raymond, for he had fallen inside the old furnace 
and was full of black soot. 

"All right, you can laugh at me," said Raymond. "But 
you aren't finding any stockings for yourselves and you'll 
never get a present from Santa Claus." 

"How about this nice big coal pail?" asked Kola. "Let's 
carry it upstairs and set it besides our high-chair. Then Santa 
can fill it full of presents for us." 

"Oh no he won't," said Raymond. "Santa won't put your 
presents in that. You'll just have to find stockings your size. 
if you want presents from Santa tonight." 

At last, way in the corner of the basement, they found the 









laundry. And they started rummaging through all the clothes 
piled there looking for a pair of stockings, one for Koko and one 
for Kola. They couldn't be too big and they couldn't be too 
small. The stockings had to be just the right size, or Santa 
would know. They pushed aside some small overalls, they 
pushed aside some big shirts. They tangled with a lot of 
aprons, but still they didn't find any stockings that were just 
the right size for Koko and Kola. 

"Look what I found!" shouted Raymond suddenly. "Just 
look at this!" And he held up a pair of tiny socks. "They 
belong to my baby -sister! See if they fit you, Kola." 

Kola stuck his hand in the sock. "Why, this wouldn't fit 
my foot," he said. "It's so little, it's just like a mitten on my 
hand. Your baby sister must have very little feet." 

• "I think we'll have to give up," said Koko, sticking his 
head out from a pile of clothes. "We can't find any stockings 
here that would fit us. And we'll miss Santa Claus if we don't 
hurry back." 

"Let's go back upstairs- and stand behind the door and 
watch Santa fill my stocking. Then I'll share my toys with 
you," said Raymond, "because you won't have any." 

« They were all so excited that they jumped up the stairs 
two at a time. But when they got to the bedroom what do you 
think? There at the foot of the bed was Raymond's lonesome 
little stocking all filled with toys and candy. Raymond turned 
around to invite Koko and Kola to come and help him empty 
the stocking, but Koko and Kola weren't there. Through the 
door, Raymond could see them standing in front of their high 
chair. And there on the tray of the chair were heaps and heaps 
of toys and candy for Koko and Kola ! 

You see, Santa Claus doesn't really care if you haven't 
any stocking to hang up. And it really doesn't matter if the 
stocking you hang doesn't fit you. If you were good all the 
year through, Santa will leave your toys for you, anyplace at 
all where you can see them, 





THE DOOR WON'T 
CLOSE-' WE'LL HAVE 
TO SET RAYMOND 
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SEE.' NO WONDER I 
FELT SO COLD.' 








WHEW/ WE'RE 
STOPPING.' j 




/ EVERYTHING IS SO WHITE 
( HERE, WE MUST BE 
\WSIDE THE SNOWBALL.' 








THERE'S A WHOLI 
CITY tNSDEOFOUR 
SNOWBALL./- 



eosM/ 

SEEMS 



WHY ARE YOU 
OWNS, MISTER?. 







S- SOMETHING 
TERRIBLE HAS 
HAPPENED/ THE 
PRNCESSISCCMN6 
OUT ON THE BAlXXJKy 
IN A SECOND. THEN 
■vO/LL FIND OUT-, 
SOS/SOB/j^j 




■DEAR PEOPLE CDF CRYSTAL 
Ory.' THOMAS THAW IS 
VERY IMPATIENT AGAIN 
THIS YEAR AND WANTS TO 
HAVE AN EARLY SPRING'' 




/'SOMEONE WILL HAVE TO 
/ SPEAK TO MR. THAW AND 
I TELL HIM HOW WRONS IT 
VWOULD BE TO HAVE 
? SPRJNS IN JANUARY/ 
VWHO WILL VOLUNTEER?^ 
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(SOMETIMES I 
THINK WE TALK 
y TOO MUCH/ 



HURRAY FOR 
THE HEROES. 
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IF THOMAS THAW MAKES ) 1 B 


■■■-, 


SPRINS EVERY YEAR, HE V M 1 
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MUST BE A WONDERFUL M» H 




^fellow/3 — \v""^9*! 
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"sure/weIl^n \ (L- tjjm 
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JU5T ASK HI/A L 7-A\*fflB 


O "^T 


TO WATT A FEW^HS /Hivfl 
MORE MONTHS/ 7W J* W ■ 
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NOW WE KNOW WHY NOBODY 
ELSE VOLUNTEERED/YOU CANT . 
SET INTO THE CASTLE .' 




THAW IS GOINS TO^ 
PULL THE MAGIC *m 
LEVER THAT'LL MAKE 
SPRING TOMORROW/ 



I SUESS WE CAN LOCK THE 
GATE AFTER THOSE SUMMER 
WATERMELONS ARRIVE FOR 
THOMAS THAW/- 




/-flXXfr let him reach 

C TOR "THE MASIC LEVER, 
KOKO AND KOLA.' 



WfcM I 



, ^"LEASE DON'T MAKE i^ 
SPRING, MR.THAW/ YOU'LL^ 
MELT ALL OF CRYSTAL J 
CITY TOO SOON/r 




BUT I CANT STAND 
WINTER/ I'VE HAD A HEAD 
COLD FOR THREE . 
MONTHS NOW/ 



CHARLES STARRETT 

You've seen me in 
the movies — as the 
hard-riding DURANCO KID! 
Want more? 
Then read 
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At your favorite newsstand now! 
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NOW! YOU GET COMPLETE HOME THEATRE. 

Projector — plus screen — plus movie house — plus Z films — 
plus 2 batteries— ?& pictures in all . . . 

Theatre is of sturdy one piece construction, one foot 
high, wide and deep, 

with built in screen for daylight 
or night time viewing. 

The projector is well made of 
modern plastic and equipped 
with three lenses. . . . 
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MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY! 00*7 DtlAY! ftoptiK-l, 
fillum fun, inc., 1K)0 Madison Ave.- H.Y. 17, B". Y. 

Send me one FILLUM FUN Theatre, so I con put on my own shows ot home. 

□ Send C.O.D., I will poy postman ^1 .98 plui postage. 

□ To save postage I enclose $1.98. Same money-bock guarantee. 



Runs on 2 standard flashlight 
batteries. . . . 

ADDITIONAL FILMS AVAILABLE 



Name. 



Address- 



City, Zone, State— . 

MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE: If I om net completely satisfied with my FILLUM 
FUN Theotre, I moy return in 5 days for full cosh refund. 



